Boredom Leads To Trouble 


Author: allie 
Bands: Carach Angren 
Characters: Clemens Wijers, Dennis Droomers, lvo Wijers 


Relationships: N/A 


Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Jan 02 201b 20:44:59 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Boredom Leads To Trouble 


"Dennis, l'm bored!" Ivo whined, tugging on the guitarists hair. 
“Shut up, Ivo, I'm trying to come up with some new riffs and you're distracting me!" 
"| didn't think that was a bad thing at all," Ivo whispered, reaching his hand under Dennis's shirt. 


"| said, shut up! And quit with that already! Dennis snarled, wrenching lvo's hand out from under his shirt and 
slapping it. 


Ivo whimpered, but he would not be phased that easily. He knew what he wanted, and he knew how to get 
Dennis to do it. 


Ivo walked up in front of Dennis and slowly started to remove his clothes, moaning seductively. 


Dennis glared at him.. His glare was still quite frightening even when he wasn't wearing corpsepaint. "Why don't 


you go off and be a stripper somewhere else? I'm busy." 


lvo whined, rubbing his hard cock through his underwear. "Please?" 
"| said, I'm fucking busy,” Dennis snarled. 
Ivo walked over to Dennis and suddenly bit down on his hand. 


Dennis let out a gasp of pain. "You better not have drawn any blood," he snapped, his voice low and 
authoritative. He set his guitar down, grabbed Ivo and pushed him down on the bed. 


Ivo whimpered, eyes gleaming with anticipation. He knew he had really pissed off Dennis; that simply excited him 


more. 
"Stay there," Dennis growled, getting up, digging through his dresser, and pulling out a paddle. 


lvo stood up and started walking around the room. Dennis turned around, still holding the paddle, grabbed the 


drummer, and shoved him onto the bed facedown. 


"You're really gonna get it now," Dennis snarled. "You keep on disobeying me.. You've been very naughty, and | 
can't allow that, can |?" 


Ivo lay on the bed, still and quiet. He knew what was coming. Dennis pulled Ivo's underwear off and swiftly 
brought the paddle down on his ass. 


lvo gasped; Dennis soon brought the paddle down on his ass again and again. 


Before long, Ivo's gasps and slight whines turned into screams of pain and cries for mercy. "Denris.. Please 


stop!" he howled. "I promise to be good! Just stop!" 


"Oh, really? Why don't | just make sure?" Dennis asked sadistically, smacking vo's ass with the paddle. Ivo 


simply screamed as tears fell down his cheeks. 
Just then, the two heard a knock at the door. "What's going on in there?" Ivo heard his brother ask. 


Dennis walked over to the door and opened it. "Well. lvo's been quite naughty and he needed to be punished. 
Right?" He turned to Ivo. 


Ivo whined and wriggled around on the bed. His ass was bright red from the spanking. 
Clemens slowly walked into the room. "You know, you're welcome to stay and watch if you want," Dennis said, 
turning around and smirking sadistically at Ivo. He knew that Ivo hated it when his brother was anywhere 


nearby when they were fucking.. It would simply add to his punishment. 


"Why not, | have nothing better to do than sit here and listen to my bandmates fuck," Clemens muttered, 


sitting on the floor and taking out his phone. 
Ivo whined, rubbing his cock against the bed. "Just fuck me already," he moaned. 


Dennis walked over to the bed. "You're such a little slut, aren't you? You want me to fuck you, even though 


your brother here?" 
Ivo simply moaned in response as Dennis lubed up two of his fingers and slipped them inside lvo's hole. 
Ivo moaned, fucking himself on Dennis's fingers. Dennis simply chuckled as he lubed up his cock. 


He quickly replaced his fingers with his cock, fucking the drummer hard and fast. Ivo moaned and whined, 
wrapping his legs around Dennis's waist to deepen the thrusts. 


Clemens turned around and walked out of the room, not wanting to see his brother get fucked. 


Before long, Ivo let out a garbled scream and came all over his belly. Dennis, feeling Ivo tighten around him, 


soon came inside the drummer. 

Dennis pulled out of Ivo and rubbed his ass. "Are you going to be good from now on?" 
Ivo simply nodded, climbing into the bed. 

"You're not going to interrupt me when I'm busy again, are you?" 

Ivo nodded, reaching his arms out to hug Dennis. 

"You're going to be a good boy, aren't you?" Dennis whispered, hugging Ivo. 


Ivo nodded, curling up in Dennis's arms. 


